
Lullaby, 1900.
Sleep, baby, sleep!
As the shadows creep.

Fa flier is off on the hills away.
Chasing the coli ball on its way;
Soon he'll come home and bring to thee
A irophy fine for his babe to see,

So sleep, baby, sleep!

Sleep, baby, sleep!
Sink to slum!··:· deep!

for you must grow as fast asi you can,
To chas th>> soif ball like a man;

Your father is champion of the game.
And yours 'twill be to surpass his fame.

So sleep, baby, sleep!

Kitchen Lore,
Rice apple dumplings make an excellent

dish for luncheon or as dessert for dinner,
says the Brooklyn Eagle. To make them
take the requisite number of large, tart
apples^ remove the cares and the surround¬
ing pulp and fill the hollow with equal
quantities of almonds and raisins. The
raisins should be seeded ani chopped fine
with the nuts and the mixture sweetened
slightly. After the apples are tilled they
should be rol!«-1 in uncooked rice, pressing
the cereal s it will stick, sewed in a cot¬
ton or linen bag sufficiently large to allow
for the swelling ?G the rice. Drop them
in boiling water just sufficient to cover

¡them or place them in a sicamor and let
the apples cook until they can be easily
pierced with a steel fork "!' knitting
¡needle; serve with hard, brandy or wine
eauce, according to taste, adding a. little
nutmerg, ma·.-»-· <>r lemon juice for flavoring.

A Christina«; Forward,
<jur hearrts are usually very much larger

; at Christmas than our purses. The desire
is to remember everyone that we know.
But our means do not generally allow us

I ti. dò i:, writes Edward Bok in the. De-
cember Ladles* Hume Journal. So we

often pass entirely by at Christmas peo-
])!c to whom a simple "Merry Christinas."

! -and noUiip.g more, would mean a world
of cheer and light-heartedness. Because
we cannot give what we would like to
¦we think that we should not give ai all.
Th«1 truth is. whether wo choose to ac-

knowledge it in so many words or not.
; that we have grown so commercially and

j so artilirially mind·-«! in ihis country that
ttjpusand of us arc prone to measure our

Christmas presents by the yardstick of
Sntrtnelc value. '>r by what th·- recipients
will think of them. We seem to have en¬

tirely lost sight of 111·· faci that we can

always giv something. And if we gave
that something we would really come clos¬
er to rae real spirit of Christmas giving.
A few cheerfuil words filled Witti that ex-

5;ressionof strong1 good-will, that is like
sweet perfume, have a meaning that only
a few realize. Then' is nothing so pleas¬
ant in this world as the feeling thai one

Is ramomhercd. and this a few wait-
tea words will ofr.a cov'-r more
Strongly Chan ¦> gift- V· ? we inva-
lably put the -i:t llrst. Our remembrance
musi take s cae form, we think, other than
ti mer·· verbal or written expression. And
that Is the artafk ia! within us; not the na¬

tural.
We seem :·> refus-· to believe that it is

the simple ? binas we (ia thai nave the
greatest influence. li is the simplest
Christmas that remains. Not long ago a

man who counted liis millions by the tens
unâ twenties recalled with effort the
Christmas before the last passed, when
with affluence all around him it might have
s- emed to some of us that the day would
have brought him no end of pleasures
and glad memories. The Christmas which
bs could distinctly remember was one of
jv rty years before, when, as he toi2
with sparkling eyea in his father's rural
home he crept downstairs, barefooted and
uightcapped, tó see si "old Santy" had
stopped a; his lion-.·.

Ivondon's ???????Gß Clubs.
The Empress Club, as a rendezvous for

1he smart set. i< curious in comparison
the "mixed" clubs w,h'jch are so popular
In Boudon. These clubs, most of them
with a fashionable membership, are apt
to have some specific raison d'etre. The
Albe-marle. however, is a mixed club with
.pureiy -so:-ial aims-. The Path Club, one of
the ultra-swell, lias athletic aims The
Denison Club his charitable aspirations,
the S?sarae Club literary purposes, and
«so one might, like Tennyson's brook, run

on forever in a resume of the mixed clubs
that mark London as conspicuous.
AVhfîi it c">mes to the Empress Club com¬

paring not«s with a club exclusively of
men. there are absolutely no points of dis-'
tinetion. In this connection it is notewor-
ihy that rile Empress Club is second in
membership only to one man's club.the
Coj -titutii:.al club of London.which has
the exceptional enrolment ot live thousand
members.
From lhes> cursory comparisons it will

1»· seen that in this strenuous day the
Empress CJub offers pec-uliar advantages
t·· tiie soclet> woman. It ? not only an
attractive abiding-place for the country
woman who may come to town overnight
for a functi ·¦. but : is a convenient so¬
cial conti·,· for the in-1o\vn member. Cer¬
tainly nothing could be more alluring to
the woman who doles on social chit-chat
than to indulge over a companionable little
tea-table in one of th;- elegant earners, or
to have a cozy half-hour in the privacy
of her own apartment..Harper's Ba¬
zar.

livelli!»«;.
I know lhe night i:- near ai hand.
Th* mist» |'c low on bill and bay.

The autumn sheaves are dewless. dry:
But I cave h :û ihr- .'.ay.

Yes. ? have ·,: ,ì. aear ·,;,??_ ,tlc (lav-
SVlle» ·.! thy --ali l have the night,"

lìrici l>< ?·- twilight a- ? pass
From libili to dark, from d-^rk to ??????.

. .Dr. Weir Mitchell.

tîreakiiijr ItCcntly.
îMgar.Mise Edith. .1.er-ha ve somc-

Ihinsi ir.ost Important to ask voti Ma ?
J.that is.

"

Edith (softly).What is it. Edgar?
Edgar.May l.Edith, would you be

.willing to have our names printed in the
f)aj>ern with a hyphen between them'.'.
Stra? Stories.

A» 1ml :vlil nal IJccipe.
Take of thought for >elf one part, two

parts of thought for family: e<«ual parts
of common sense and Renerai Intelligence:
a lance moajçun^ of Jhe w.ist- of the fit¬
ness of thing*: a heaping measure of let-

ting alone of what your neighbors tbink
of you; a prudent amount of economy mix¬
ed with a. wise generosity: a sprinkling of
what tends to refinement and personal
neatness; stir thick with Christian prin¬
ciples of the progressive brand: set to rise
in beautiful character, and mold into true

men and women. Rake in the hot oven

of human service, and you will have a

specimen of the noblest work of God..
Health.

The World's Ideal ofa Wife.
Som-· women who are to marry profes¬

sional men study medicine or law. or even

theology, hi order to be able to sympa¬
thize intelligently and helpfully'with the
spiritual or intellectual pursuits of the hus¬
band-to-be, and in a way supplement the
gj rations of his brain with her own, and
thus lay broad and deep the foundation for
a super-happy married life, writes Mary
VVager-Fîsher In Woman's Home Com-

paniOn. TO be wholly absorbed In hint,
even t" making self-effacement the step¬
ping-stone and highway for his success.
stands everywhere and for all-time the
world's Heal of a wife. But when a man j
st, devotes 'himself to his wife he is no- ?

body's ideal of. a husband. While women

:.:-· proud to be known as the wife of a

disttngulshed man. no man is pleased to be
noticed or accepted on the ground of be¬
ing the husband of a distinguished wo- |
man.

To tho Mainici1 Born.
.Gracious. Lillian.' What costly and ex¬

travagant furnishings!"
"But. Harold, we may be rich some day.

and, of course, we shall want to act as
if ,·.·· had always had things.".Chicago
Record.

THE HOUSE BEHIND THE CEDARS.
(By Charles W. Chestnutt author of "The
Wif,- of His Vouth," and "The Conjure
Woman." Boston: Houghton, Mifllin &
Co. Bound In cloth, i- mo., 291 pages.
Price $1.50.
Some time agh the "Atlantic Monthly,"

in its contributors' column, discussed the
question whether a successful novel deal-
ing with ;h>- co'er-linf in this country
could be written. By this was meant not
a novel of negro life, but one with a plot
hinging .in the relation:; between the man

otf color who is almost white and his
white, neighbors. The conclusion of the
writer seemed to be that such a novel
could 110? -n ·_¦·.-.-·!.
Charles W. Chestnutt, encouraged by

the success of his two previous books,
"The Wife of His Youth," and "The
Conjure Woman." has tried his skili on a

novel dealing with this difficult theme,
ite boldly takes the case of a beautiful
girl and a gifted young man, on the bor¬
der line between ihe races, who seek- to
escape, by stepping over the color-line,
from the slavery of caste which persists
l<>ng after involuntary servitud.- has be¬
come a matter of history. The trials, not
to say tragedy, almost inevitable, can

easily be surmised, but the author's treat¬
ment of the difficult question is .strong,
delicate, artisti.·, arid gives his novel a

unique place in American literature.
No matter how skilfully the author has

performed has part tlie subject is one

that is not relished by southern people and
'The House Behind the Cedars" will not

attain great popularity in the Southern
State.-. it adds interest to the story,
however, to know that the writer himself
elongs to the class from which he draws

bis materia!.
s *

WOUNDS IN THE RAIN. By Stephen
Crane, author of "The Red Badge of
Courage," "Active Service," etc. New-
York: Fred.-rick A. Stokes Company.
For sale by The Bell Book and Sta¬
tionery Company, Richmond. Va. Bound
in cloth, 12mo., gilt top, 347 pages.
Price $1.25.
..Wounds in the Itain" is the somewhat

peculiar title given to Stephen Crane's
posthumous book, a collection of stories
dealing- with the Spanish-America 11 War.
Of special interest as the last work of
that gifted writer, these eleven stories-
have; a distinct individual value as pre¬
serving the spirit and color of the war

in Cuba. The stories are all from the

point of view of a newspaper correspond¬
ent, and several Ol them have to do not
with the great battles, but with tlie sen¬

sations and actions of a correspondent
during the battle. They are not magnifi¬
cent battle pieces, but individual ex-

periences.
The" stylo has that peculiar eharni

which made "The lied Badge of Courage"
so successful. The local color is there,
but the artist is so skillful that the read¬
er simply sees the result and loses sight
of the many masterly strokes which have
made the picture.
The "St. James Gazette," London, says

of it:
"The stories are shorter, there is not

the same irresistible sequence of things,
nor the pauseless, violent sweep of
thought and deed which made 'The Red
Badge" wonderful. Yet, just as in that
book, there are some sentences which
only Mr. Crane would, or perhaps could,
have written. Take this fro.-o "The Clan
of No-Name.' Eight men fire a volley at
a Spanish block-house; 'Then they iaugh-
ed and yelled insulting language, for they
knew that, as far as the Spaniards were
concerned the surprise was as much as

having a diamond bracelet turn to soap.'
lu some other of his books Mr. Crane
wrote once of a soldier's knee 'turning
to bread." Take another instance: 'On
the way he passed many things; bleed¬
ing men carried by comrades; others
makiiig their way grimly, with encrim-
soned arms; then the settlement of the
hospital squad; men on the ground every¬
where, many in the path; one young cap¬
tain dying, with great gasps, his body
pale blue and glistening, like the inside
of a rabbit's skin.'
* « * s * * »

"But there is the same humor, the same

power of making the behavior of his
tighting soldiers subjective doings of his
own. and the same picturesque language,
and pithy slang as Mr. Crane set down in
so masterly a fashion in his first war
story."

* *

S'PRINGTOWN ON THE PIKE. By John
Uri Lloyd. Dodd, 'Meade & Co., New
York, publishers.
The scene of this story is laid in North¬

ern Kentucky, in and around one of. the
typical small towns of that section. The
story is woven around the superstition of
an <>lcl slave, a descendant of one of the
negroes 'brought from the Gold Coast of
Africa, who reads from the ashes the fu¬
ture life of the hero and heroine of the
st· ry. Although their life does take the
course foretold by him. yet it is to be
questioned it this result was not brought
about by the strong Impression made by

the old darkey's story upon their youthful
and impressionable minds.
There are no dull chapters in the hook,

and the story is replete with interest from
the first strange vision of the hero, in the
"dark and bloody hollow." through his
childhood, school and college days to his
death, and to the final parting of the
heroine and the o!d slave at the gate of
the beautiful convent at Nazareth, Ken¬
tucky. iMixed in the story are pictures of
the terrible Kentucky "feuds, of County
C'curt trials and of the tragedies caused
by the civil war in that common fighting-
ground. The book is strongly written, and
the two final scenes are beautifully pic¬
tured. Additional charm is lent to the
book by the fact that it is entirely different
from anything else in contemporary 1'ic-
tiqn, and deserves as wide a popularity as

any of the recent novels.
The book is beautifully illustrated from

photographs of the actual scenes where
the plot is laid.

A.BOOK OF VERSÉS.' By Robert Bove-
maii. Philadelphia: J. B. Bippincott
Company. Bound in cloth, 12 mo.,' 95
.pages. Price $1,
This is the modest title given to a col¬

ic·; ion of pleasing short poems by a

Southern poet. They are dainty verses,
and some of them have already been seen

in "The Orille" Atlantic and other maga¬
zines. They are all simple, direct, not
burdened with a. multiplicity of phrases,
but clear-cut and forceful. "\Ye give one

of the litle poems,
WRATH AND BOYE.

Wrath is a wrinkled hag. hell-born,
Her Ivîart is hate, her soul is scorn.

Blinded with blood, she cannot see

To do a deed of charity.
Dove is a maiden young and fair:
She kissed the brow of dumb despair
Till comfort camel Ah, love is she
Whose other name is charity.

The Magazines.
A leading feature of QPCDURE'S MAG-

tho success of "Deacon ¿Bradbury -;
"Ghost "Who Became -Famous," a °hrist-
mas fantasy by CaTolvn ?????5' and "While
the Automobile Ran Down "a roirth-pro-
voklng Christmas extravaganza, oy Chas.
Euttell Loomls, author of "The Four-
Masted Catboat."
Of graver interest are "The Struggle

on the Pekirt Wall," by W. >t· Pethlck,
private secretary to Li Hung Chang, de¬
scribing a critical moment ia the fortunes
of the besieged legationers; "With the

Pekin ¡Relief Column," by an American
war correspondent, Frederick Palmer;
"Significant Knowledge of the Bible,' off¬

setting President Thwing's recent paper
on undergraduates' unfaihiHarity with

Biblical incidents; "Paths of Hope *°I *nc

Negro," by Jerome Dowd: and "What
More Than Wages?" a study of recent

; efforts -by employers to admit T{}e-r"hands" to a share in the profits of their
business.

*
*

*

The frontispiece of the December "OBST-
IC,", which is printed in tint, is hy Air.

Haskell and represents with delicacy a"

a certain dramatic force Aliss Alaude
Adams as L'Aiglon on the field of "V\ ag-
ram. Perhaps the most avowedly popu¬
lar feature of the current number is the
series of portraits of those novelists now-

most in vogue, with fac simile pages trom

various original manuscripts, notewor¬
thy among the other illustrated articles
is a set of thumbnail sketches, accom¬

panied by portraits, of several famous
women of yesterday by certain women

famous to-day. Further, illustrative ma¬

terial includes Mrs. Aran Vorst's paper
on "Jean Veber." brightened by many
of the artist's happiest fancies in wash
or line, and Air. Christian Brinton's some¬

what overpoetical and undercritical notes

on "French Art at the Court of Berlin,"
accompanied by exceptional reproductions
of paintings now in the German Emper-

, or's collections. For the more serious-
minded Air. Andrew Lang and Air. Wil-

I Ham Archer are, as usual, absorbing run¬

ning mates. Air. Lang on this occasion
bemoans with line sanity and humor
"The Decline of Intellect," and Air. Arch¬
er shrugs his own fiot unscholastic shoul¬
ders at Mr. John Churton Collins, schol¬
iast and author of "The Early Poems of
Tennyson." Particularly apropos are an

able review of the Cromwell biographies
and three short but carefully considered
papers on "Charles Dudley Warner," by
Air. Hamilton W. Mabie; on "Max Mül¬
ler." by Dr. Benjamin E. Smith, and Mr.
Joseph B. Gilder's appreciative tribute
to "An American Anthology." and its

editor-compiler, .Mr. Edmund Clarence
Stedman.

*
. ·

Christmas is the season for good
stories, and FRANK LESLIE'S POP¬
ULAR MONTHLY for December
makes the most of its oppor¬
tunities. The number contains six com¬

plete stories, all o" them good. Several,

BORED.

Cholly."1 feel as though ? had known you all my life
Miss Cutting."Yes; it has seemed a long-while."

A/CINE for December is the first install¬
ment of Rudyard Kipling's new serial
story, "Kim," a novel descriptive of life
ii; India. This is to be illustrated by
Lpckwood Kipling, the author's father,
and by Edwin Lord Weeks. Another
pleasing feature ¡s the· first of a series
of new "Dolly Dialogues," by Anthony
Hop·.·. Other fiction of the number eon-

.-¡sis of short stories by John Barrett,
LJtalph R. Latimer, l-Iamlin Garland. Au¬
gustus ¡Miller, Frank II. Spearman and a

quaint lit tie kindergarten story by Jo¬
sephine D..,i^,· Daskane.
More serious articles are Ray Stannard

Baker's account of the submarine re¬

searches of Sir John Murray, and Ste¬
phen Mallory's "Last Days of the Con¬
federate Government." a paper of pa¬
thetic interest to us of th? Southland.
Martha iAIcCulloek-Williams and Nancy
Hazlipp contribute short poems appropri¬
ate to the season. The cover is designed
by Kenyon Cox, and the articles are co¬

piously illustrated by wall-known artists.
*

?
*

The Christmas number of SCRIRNER'S
MAGAZINE shows three different kinds
of color-printing. The cover is an elabo¬
rate design by Alaxfield Parrish, which
il lias taken· nine printings to reproduce.
The frontispiece is a delicate reproduction
in color of a painting of a mother and

child by Jessie Will co? Smith, and, in tho
body of the magazine, in a very illumi¬
nating article by the distinguish:ed art
critic. John La Farge, on "Puvis de Cha-
vannes." f.re six 'full-page pictures of
some famous decorative paintings by Pu¬
vis. These' have been most faithfully re¬

produced in the colors of die originals.
A number which includes short stories

by such well known writers at Frank
Stockton, Henry Van Dyke. Thomas Bad¬

ly Aldrlch, Ernest Seton-Tbompson, Ar¬

thur Colton, Octave Thane*, Francis

Churchill Willjams end Alice Duer is in¬

deed worthy to be -called a holiday num¬

ber.
\V. C. Brownell. the essayist, contributes

a most appreciative criticism of George
Eliot's fiction. caF.ing attention to the re¬

cent neglect of that writer, and speculat¬
ing as to the causes of it.
Frank Fowler, the artist, discusses

'"Portrait. Painting and the State."
The poetry of the number is contribu¬

ted by the urte Riehard Hovey, Gertrude
Hall. 'William¦ Vaughan Moody and Bertha
G. Woods.

*¦¦*'¦*
The Chri-vtmas (December) CENTURY

is resplendent in an -appropriate colored
cover designed by Herter, and the front¬

ispiece is one of a group of full-page and

minor decorations, richly printed in color

and tints, illustrating the great ode "On
the Alorning of Christ's Nivttvity," which
is reprinted from M'asson's edition of AI11-

ton's poem.s.
Variety In the department of fiction

ia to be found- in "¡Broken Wings," a

characteristic story, by Henry James, of
defeated aspirations: "The .'Lace Cami¬
sole", by L. B. Walford. a tender tale'of
the Eñglith midlands: "A Hired Girl.", by
Etìwlrk.Asa Dix. who makes in this New
England story-his first appearance since

as for instance, Mrs. Sarah Winter Kel-
lcgg"s touching story, "The Black Prince
and the Little Captain,"· are peculiarly ap¬
propriate t.. the season.
There are Christmas articles and Christ¬

mas poems as well as Christmas stories.
Among them must be mentioned an en¬

tertaining· article on .'Jerusalem in 19Ù0,"
by Cleveland Múffelt, and a dialect song,
by Frank L. Sta mon. in a meter that goes
jingling through the head for days at a

time.
P. rhaps the most considerable of the ar¬

ticles in the number is a paper on "Life
Saving on ¿lie Lakes." It seems that the
life saving service along the Great Lakes
is a model for the world to -wonder at,
and Mr. Wm. D. Hulbert has drawn a
remarkable picture of what may be and
has been accomplished by combined dis-
cipline and heroism. Another paper of
marked importance is the .extraordinary
history of the "Greatest Swindle of the
Curb Market," told by Mr. Samuel A.
Nelson, author "of the "A ? C of Wall
Street." ? no story is the true history of
ii scheme which took in old brokers as
easily as the latest clerk in a Wall Street
olfice; it is a story of business men, for
business men, by a business man.

'
* ·

The opening article, in HARPER'S MAG¬
AZINE for December is "The Pilgrimage
of Truth." by Erik Bogh. translated by
Jacob Riis. The remarkable illustrations
are by Howard Pylc, and are executed in
gorgeous colors. However, the marked
feature of this issue is the revival of the
department which attained such popularity
under the guidance of George William
Curtis, the "Editoria Easy Chair." William
Dean Howells is now installed in the
"Easy Chair,'.' and his introductory dis¬
sertation is the quaint conceit of a con¬
versation between himself and tlie. spirit
of the resurrected "Easy Chair," In which
he pays a tender tribute to the lamented
George William Curtis.
Of particular interest is "The Discovery

of Oiphir," in which Dr. Carl Peters tells
us that lie thinks he has discovered Oie
location of the gold; mines of King Solo¬
mon. Benjamin Constant writes of "Vic¬
tor Hugo as an Artist," and Henri Fou-
cjuiet contributes an appreciation of Bern¬
hardt and Coquelin! E. S. Martin writes
one of his clever essays, with "Parents"
for its ¡subject. Short; stories by Thomas
Hardy. Robert Howard Russell. Sarah S.
eUilweil, Thomas Bailey Aldrick, Mary
E. Wllkins and Alfred Hodder. Several
short poems of merit and copious illustra¬
tions make the Christmas Harper most
attractive.

*

The cover of "CURRENT LITERA¬
TURE" for December shows ah excellent
fiction· of Joel Chandler Harris, and the
frontispiece is a photograph of Andrew
Lang, who is tho subject of the "Living
English Poets" sketch for the month. The
editor has been most happy in the selec¬
tions from contemporary literature, and
the "Goss-lp of Authors and Writers" is

most entertaining. This publication is
almost invaluable to; one who would keep
up with the news of the world of books

[ and authors.

NEARST,
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«-Have vou noticed that there are days when we seem more in accord with the world-more in unison with nature?"

"Yes; it is always that way with me on pay day."
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¡URRE 'lì .Y READERS j
Turkeyless.

It was the morning after Thanksgiving.
Laughing gayly, "swapping" nuts and

raisins saved from the dinners of the day
before, the merry children ramped into
school and took their seats at the sound
of the bell.
"And now, children." said the sweet-

faced teacher, "who had turkey for their

Thanksgiving dinners?"
"I! 1! Me! -Mel I did, teacher!" cama

the shrill replies from scores of little

throat?..
Cut one little boy was silent.
¡Little Johnny Jones, for it was he, sat

silent.
He had no turkey for hi.s Thanksgiving

dinner.
Seeing him, the kind teacher called him

to her desk.
"Poor little Johnny!" she said. "And so

you had no turkey?"
"Xaiv," was his reply, "mithin' but two

ducks, a goose, an* suckling-pig roasted!"
Harper's Bazar.

Not the Place l'or Melodrama.
In spite of his heroism.or perhaps be¬

cause of it.it isn't the easiest thing in
the world to make a life-saver talk about
his experiences, says William D. Hulbert,
the author of a thrilling article on Life-
Saving, in Frank «Leslie's Popular Monthly
for December. 1 once tried to get a surf-
man to teil me what was the- worst wreck
or the most thrilling rescue in which he
had avs"".· taken, part: but he only grinned
in a rather embarrassed way. and said he
didn't know.. One story, however, he re¬

lated with considerable gusto, 'but it did
not particularly concern hin.self.
The station to which he belongs is con¬

sidered a very hazardous one, and the crew-

is composed entirely of single men. They
had a married man there a year or two

ago, but he didn't stay long. It seems that
one dark night the man's wife heard the
boat rattling down into the water, and,
tilled with alarm for the safety of her

spouse, who was probably going on some

dangerous errand, she ran out of the sta¬

tion, calling, "Adolph! Where is Adolph?"
For a moment Adolph's sense of the

dramatic overcame his horse sense, and
he shouted from the boat, "I'm right herel
Standing by my duty!"
Well, he was standing by his duty, and

no doubt he was ready to do wonders if
the opportunity offered. But tne boys
didn't see it in that light. They eoulûiVt
control their risibilities, and they roasted

poor Adolph so persistently and unmerci¬
fully that he finally resigned and left the
station. All of which goes to show that
you mustn't be melodramatic in the Life-
Saving Service..Frank Leslie's Popular
.Monthly.

Orators in Coiíj-rcss.
"The most finished orator in the House

of Representatives is Cousins, of Iowa. He
has been in Congress now for four terms,
and in the eight years of his Congressional
career he has made two speeches. Yet so

fine were they that his reputation on ac¬

count of them is national. One was half
an hour in length. It was a witty and elo¬
quent criticism of Ambassador Bayard, at
the time Bayard was making himself un¬

popular by his pro-English remarks at
London dinner.--. The other was less than
five minutes long, and was spoken after
the destruction of the Maine. Cousins sat
silent in his place for one full term be¬
fore he ever opened hi.s mouth. It is more
than two years now since he last spoke.
When he takes the floor again he will have
an attentive audience.
"The most effective orator in the House

up to the time he was transferred to the
Senate, à little while ago, was -DolI'ver,
of Iowa. Littlefield, of Maine; Land's, of
Indiana, and iBailey, of Texas, are three
who have the oratorical gift.
"In order to gain a conspicuous position

either in the House or in the. Senate, a

man must generally be a good talker. But
it does not always follow that the silent
men are without influence.".Ainslee's
Magazine.

The Next Best Think.
A good story is told of a Scottish soldier

at Bloemfontein who was just recovering
from an attack of enteric, says the Scot¬
tish American. One day he .suggested to
the doctor who called to see him that he
would be grateful 'for a wee drappie. "No,
no," said the doctor. "Do you know that
your stomach is in such an ulcerated con¬

dition that a spoonful of whiskey would
kill you?"
"Aweel, sir," replied the patient, "I

must just do without it: but, doctor, just
come up close to me." The doctor obliged.
"Ah, doctor," said the .sokTer, sighing

contentedly, "yer breath's verra refresh-
in'I"

The Latest American Humorist.
There is an amusing story In relation to

Mr. Ade's book of "Fables in Slang."
N*either the iiuthor nor the publisher anti¬
cipated the .success which die book
achieved. It was put out as a little
"flyer" for the holiday trade, but within
a month it was one of the best selling
books of the market. But one day the at¬

tendant in charge of the Public Library at
Indianapolis came out in a proclamation,
barring "Fables in Slang" on the ground
that the book was "inane." A considerate
friend immediately carried the news to
Ade.

"It has come at last,"- said the Hoosier
humorist solmenly. "I knew if they ever
got on to me anvwhere, it would be In
Indiana."
"But this Is not right.". persisted his

friend. "Whatever the book may be. it is
not inane."

'.I don't know whai 'inane' means," said
the author, "but if it means what it
soumis like. I think she's right. But
1 dont think she ought to g-> an 1
tell everybody. This Is a time when
Hoosiers should stand together.".Collier's
Weekly.

Killed by it Dead Mai».
So our dead lay. and grinned at those

other dead, und the tierce sun dried flesh
and blood on Briton and on Boer, for both
remained unburied for a while: and so !:
came to pass that a Boer commando re¬

took the lines where those who died for us
were lying, and as they marched among
our dead they saw a sergeant lying at full
length, shot through the brain, ye; even
in death :hc man looked ¡ilo· some fight¬
ing machine suddenly gone nu: .,;· order.
His ritle was pre- ·? against his .<: ¦:¦ r,
his left hand grasped the barrel on the
under side, the forerfingers of ttie right
hand pressed the trigger lightly, she ;..¡.-
rei rested out upon a rock, and i: s di tth
dulled eye still glared along the sights,
for dissolution had come to him j ist as he
bent his head to fire at those who shot
him, and now his hands had stiffened In
the unbendabie siíffness of eternil sleep;
A Boer soldier saw the sergeant as he
lay, and with rude hands grapsed the rifle,
by thè barrel and tried to jerk ii from the
detid man's grin, bur as h pulii··! he
brought the rifle in line with his own

breasi and the unyielding er the
trigger did th.- rest, li:·· rifle spoke from
the dead man'-' h ¦¦<;¦'.. and ti; bull paás=
ing through the Boep's hear! h kl him
side the Briton.
Soumis like a journalistic lié, ?···.- it

not? Read it in a nove!, and you would
laugh; would yöü 'cot:.'" But it Is the
eternal truth, nil the same, for the com¬
rade of the Boer who died tCiat day, kilted
by a dead man, tòld me the tale himself,
and he was one of those who planted the
dead Dutchman on the slope of 5]
Kop..London News.

The Plain Truth.

absolutely essential now to su ess in the
surgical or medical profession? Must a

person knaw all about the mysteries of
rhomboids and paralletqpipedons before he
can try his hand with the scalpel? The
affirmative would seem to be the case from
accounts we read of recent surg'eal ..aera¬

tions, under the X-ray. One took piaci al

Lexington. ??.. a few days ago. in which
a bullet was extracted from the back of

j patient. The surgeons took Rontgen
phi tographs of the embedded substance
from different points, and then by a pro¬
cess ,,r trigonometry tigured the exact

position and depth of the bullec. Suffering
humanitj will undoubtedly be a gainer
bj this application of matherc a to
surgery, bul the way of the surgeon will
be made somewhat more difficult and
tú rny. -I. she's Weekly.

The Pursuit of Happiness-, ·""'"

i¡-· la& f\ ^^ ritii gs :' he fate
Du Key Warner ? essaj foc
a:'-· ? '.¦lit·;:;. , entitled lie- Ga?'-

Lips the most cu nteresting

:v,· afusión
.:;!·¦:-: rei ktlOU
ot the eigh-

to thi pursuit
en ·;·. stl »ned
a. new gospel
?··!·., ? ;··
I. as ¡f it ha.I

¦:..

able ¦·:¦ otherwise, that all m

may be h ippy, history and tra i'
'Ih-r

rig a: tke pars .:: ol tappine«*, given
lam nl ¦¦¦¦' gi¡; -. ·. finite

.· ..:· re tspeet. Hen i; ?·? been engaged
in many pursuits, most of them disastrous.

·.; th ra highly c mmendable. A
t in Galilee hoi se: up the pursuit of

righteousn. as the only or th.· highest
: man's immortal powers. Th.·

wever, wi re not always
Immediate Here watì a political sanction

purs it everybody acknowledged

pray for the day when
ire will be no North, no
·> West. Now. what '..-·
hat will accomplish this

end ;
Class.C'ui·. :g -.-Truth.

A NEW TACKLE.

"-".~>-_ v-^*<_""-"i-.-«-»»

"What did vou sa? when ma caught that young football "player l-isslns youl"
"I said he was explaining the meaning of a touehcLnva."


